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'TT^nt^oMiss Stewart Wood, 44, Holland 

Rule 1.— WorK - the 23rd of eV ery month, and the port- 
Street, Kensington^ y ^ ^ the month following. Subjects 
folio leaves her on mont h, but members may receive 

are issued on the 21 on app ii C ation to the Secretary, 

subjects for * ter ™ e and address of contributor is written 
Rule *.- 1 “ study , an d paper is placed over the face 

on the back o ,• t for protection and for the writing 0 f 
of the P rinC 'P^ nda J subjects are usually numbered and 
criticism. 0 ' 0 il students are required to use thin 

criticised en ’ Gower Street, London, 25-. per yard), 

Frenc h canvas (Voung ^ no mountings or 

to reduce postage. 

Str R»^-Alf work* ’marked “ for exhibition " is shown to 
Mr DavM Murray. A.R.A., at the end of the winter term; 
Mi ' s E S Wood writes his criticisms, and occasionally a letter 
of her own advice to the students, and lends them examples 
of good work. Studies are returned in June, or if a member 

especially wishes, in December also. 

Rule £ All dues to be paid between the 20th and 26th of 

month preceding a new term. Summer: May— October ; 
Winter : November — April. Subscription, 6s. per term. 

Fines : 6 d. for failure to send in principal subject ; 6 d. for 
sending in work late; is. for keeping portfolio more than a 
night (unless Sunday intervenes) ; is. for damaging or failing 
to return, within specified time, books, casts, &c., borrowed 
from the critic or other members. Fines, and any extra 
donations, go to defray heavy postal expenses of Critic and 
Secretary. All complaints, suggestions, and payments sent 
to the latter, 41, Bessborough Gardens, London, S.W. 

I. For January and February. — Arrange a harmony of 
colour somewhat in this manner: — An upright narrow picture, 
a grey background, across which arrange folds of soft green 
silk falling on to the table ; a slender glass vase against it, 
with a single red blossom in it ; at the base of the glass 
have some pink shells or coral beads; on the left hand corner 
against the grey background a white butterfly may be painted. 

February subject. — II. Onions and lamp. — A row of onions 
hanging against a cupboard door ; a plain deal table in^h 01 ^’ 
and a lanthorn— an old one, if possible. 

UI. Drawing from a cast of a willow leaf, No. 273 2 ’ 
•rucciam’s, 40, Great Russell Street, Covent Garden. 
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B\ Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. 

My dear Children, A little while ago I saw a diary, 
kept by a little girl who is now grown up, and has a son taller 
than herself, so you can imagine how long it is since she 
wrote down her feelings and ambitions. She constantly 
wrote, I am sorry to say, “ 1 do wish I were loved ; nobody in 
all the world loves me. All the time her mother and father 
were loving her very much indeed ; but in those days parents 
did not think it good for the children to know how much they 
did care, and that it would lessen their respect for them if 
they unbended too much. This the little girl could not know, 
and so she was very unhappy. Now I do not think any of you 
feel like this, but in case there is just one little girl who reads 
this, and who sometimes feels very lonely in this big, bustling 
world, I should like to tell her that there is plenty of love 
around her if she will look for it. If you all show your love 
for your mothers and fathers and governesses and all those 
around you, believe me that you will meet with love and 
affection from them. Love begets love, and the little girl 
who wrote down her feelings so long ago, tells me that it is a 
constant source of regret to her that she never showed her 
feelings, and that she lost so much happiness that was really 
near to her. Have you ever driven in a carriage, sitting bolt 
upright for some time, and then when your back gets weary, 
suddenly found out that you have only been an inch away 
from the back and comfort r So is it with many of us through 
life. We are often quite near love and happiness, and do 

n Ne r ver Z s e ay 'that nobody loves you. as long as you have 
mother and father and friends W * °uMoving ^ 


Competitions. 

All competitions are open to the chddren ot readers of tn^ 
Parents' Review. Stamps must be sent tor re P ® on it . 
article must have a label on it, with name a Ur ess and g 
Rule /.-A fee of it., now due, entitles 

in a 7 iy competition. c tn hp sent to Aunt Mai, 

Rule II.- All work and drawings to be sent 

Wharfemead, Ilkley, before the ,,ot ^ 
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Baby’s Wardrobe. 

Street, Leeds, price 

ll The clothes will fit a large baby doll. 

T .. Anril send the Barracoat. 


Baby's Wardrobe. 
y 's First Outfit,” by Mrs. Singleton. 
lire Street, Leeds, price 2*. 6 d. 


Pub- 


Our Cot. 

You will all be delighted to hear that Ellen, who was 
almost considered incurable, should now be considered so 
much better that she may possibly be able to walk about 
again and work. Are you not pleased that we have a cot, 
and that its inmate has derived so much good from it ? 

As Curley is growing very fast, it is thought advisable that 
those who would care to sew for her should write direct to 
Miss Howies, S. Chad’s Home, Far Headingley, Leeds, and a 
garment, ready cut out, will be forwarded. The worker can 
choose the garment. 

The Secretary writes : — “ Ellen is really better. 1 he doctor 
thinks that after a slight further operation she will grow' 
stronger and be able to get about again. She has been well 
enough to get up for tea every day this month, and on 
Saturday, January 29th, she was carried down to the hall 
to join in a treat given to the girls by a kind friend. She 
looked so happy, w'atching the dancing and listening to the 
songs. I must not forget to say how much she enjoyed the 
flowers and the eggs which some of you so kindly sent 
for her.” 


Little Workers’ Society. 

Founder; Mrs. Edmund Strode. 

Each child in this Society makes two garments a year fi r 
a child knowm to the worker. 

In June send a blouse for a little boy. This means a 
garment held round the waist with elastic, not a long smock. 

Marks and prizes will be given for sewing, neatness, 
button-holes, and appearance. 


Little Authors. 

Write a tale on “ Mab’s Temper, and how it was cured.” 
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Art Club. 

Seventy artists have sent work. Greater attention is being 
paid to accuracy and neatness, and distinct progress is 
being made by several of the artists. The Portfolio is now 
divided each month into two, and one starts from A to Y 
and the other from Y to A. 

Subjects for March : — 

I. An egg in an egg cup, wdth salt cellar and spoon ; lilac 
background. Little ones can paint the egg alone. 

II. Illustrate “Joan of Arc first listening to the voices.” 

“ When Joan was between twelve and thirteen (1424), so she 
swore, ‘ a voice came to her from God for her guidance ’ ; but 
when first it came she was in great fear. And it came — that 
voice — about noonday, in the summer season, she being in 
her father’s garden.” — The Red True Story Book. 

Will Katie Swan kindly send her address? 

The following artists sent apples and several illustrations: — 

Grace Raine, Ruth Whitaker, Agnes and Eleanor Cargin, 

Evelyn, Rosalind, Arthur and Godfrey Crookshank, Owen 

Woodward Callard, Joan Abbay, Winifred Grice, Kathleen 

Kersey, Robert Hogarth Kersey, Dorothy and Kenneth Yeo 

Lucy Wilson, Victor and Kathleen Allen, Katherine and 

Dorothy Marriott, Marjory Webb, Dorothy Ker P y is 

and Dorothy Rope, Dorothea Senior, Kitty a , e 

Hamilton, Lizzie Bonnet, Gladys Howarth, Dorothy Demson, 

Dorothy Jones, Edith Walker, Lily Strain Gladys Seed, 

Evelyn^ and Sylvia Powys, Daisy and Worda T ti ne 

Lawrence J. Cadbury, ^Lri w'h UeWaUis, Enid Karr 
Spencer Thompson, Boult de Carl vv nue ’ 

White Wallis, Madgie and Wilfred ^ 

Dowding, Alice Robinson, ( ^^^ dele ' Dor othy Woods, 

Mary Acland Anson Cicely ^ andChr istina Barclay, 

Eric Baumann, Basil Levers , <■ Honor Bundle, Judith 

Nella Heath, Beryl Marion tiran Hickson, Willie Harvey, 
Baker, Josephine and Eric c Davi c Katie Swan, 

Ruth Edminson, Helen anti Storey, 

Winifred Shield Edminson, D°' otd > f 
Eldred Reynolds and Doro thy Ste inthal. 

THE ORDER OF Leeds, will 

Miss Edith Wyvill, Denton, Ben y 
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. A -11 narticulars of this excellent Society. The 
J** 1 *? “.trim a Me boy of who lives in the East 
of fondon to his Santa Claus, will interest many readers 
Mv DEAR Santa Claus, -I was so pleased to hear that 
I had a Santa Claus. I have been in the Order of Chivalry 
to four vears now. I have two brothers, and they have got 
Santa Cl'auses ; and I have got two little s.sters, one is m the 
Order of Chivalry, and she is only three years old. I went 
to Weldon last summer ; a lady named Miss Royal kindly 
paid for me to go there and stay there for a fortnight ; and I 
enjoyed myself very much, as it was the first time I had ever 
been in the country. I do think the country is so nice, and 
the sweet air so pleasant. I am in the sixth standard, and I 
am just turned twelve. The weather here is very cold indeed, 
I think it is cold enough for snow. I have been to all the 
cable treats. I went to the People s Palace tea, and I w ent 
to the picnic to Kirby Hall, and to the picnic to Sheffield 
Park, where the bushes caught fire, and where Lady 
Winchelsea gave us the toys, and where the toys were shot 
into the air. I got a good number of balls and brought them 
home to my brothers. I think that was the best treat I ever 
went to. Mother and I and all at home wishes you a merry 
Christmas and a happy new year. I think this is all I have 
to say this time, as it is getting school-time, so good-bye, 
hoping you are quiet well and all at home. 

I remain, your loving 

Santa Claus Child. 


Little Knitters. Mitten With Thumb. 

For a pair of lull sized mittens, material required : — 2 
skeins of 5-ply best Scotch fingering, according to taste — 
cardinal grey or heather mixture are useful colours ; set of 
knitting needles No. 13. Cast on 60 stitches, leaving a short 
end to mark the wrist ; knit 89 rows, always remembering to 
s ip the first stitch of each row' ; cast off 9 stitches, cast on 6 
to begin thumb, knit on to wrist and cast off 20 stitches at the 
commencement of next row. To form the thumb, knit 2 
sic es together at the beginning and the end of every row 
e 71 1 1st end of the mitten where the 20 stitches were cast 
, emem lering always to slip the first stitch before knitting 
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the 2 stitches together at the beginning, and at the end to 
knit the third and second last together, and to knit the last 
by itself, this makes a neat firm edge to join. Continue to do 
this till only 8 stitches are left; cast off these. Now pick up, 
knitting each stitch as you go along the stitches on the top of 
the thumb there ought to be 18. Knit 6 rows and cast off. 
Pick up the 46 stitches along the top of the hand in the same 
way as you did the thumb, knit 6 rows and cast off. The 
other mitten is made in precisely the same manner. When 
both are finished turn wrong side out and sew up carefully 
and evenly, so that each stitch matches the one opposite, join 
the wrists first and the thumbs last. Some people like to 
work a pattern down the backs of the mittens to mark the 
difference between the right and left hand. F'or smaller 
mittens use thinner wool and finer wires. If preferred, a 
border of a different color may be used for the 6 rows at top 
of thumb and hand, or the mittens might be worked in a 
fancy pattern, but that might prove confusing to beginners. 


Our Little Cooks. 

I. Chocolate Souffle . — Take one pint of milk, one ounce of 
butter, a little castor sugar, and quarter pound of grated 
chocolate. Boil these together, but only just enough to mix 
them well together. Mix three table-spoonfuls of flour with 
a little cold milk, add it to the chocolate mixture and stir it 
gently all the time. Take it off the fire and let all go perfect y 
cold. When quite cold mix the yolks of five eggs gent y in o 
the mixture and whisk the whites to a froth, ^ 

these lightly into the same. Put all .atom p. 
dish, and bake for half an hour in a quick oven. 

ser n some ni T y T th d 

slices of bacon in a cold 

when the fat of the bacon is a cook Rem0 ve the bacon 

It takes from five to ten minu „ ent i y into a teacup, 

to a hot dish. Break one egg frying-pan. 

slide it also very gently out o lin utes. Take each egg 

It will be cooked in about t re arrange nicely on 

with a fish-slice out of the ^ 
the bacon and serve very hot. Ulixna 
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discontent. 

„ r fnn was on the whole, a good little girl. She 
Nina \\ mt ’ u] and f air i y obedient ; but she was 

T ^wishtog for something she could not have. Her 
always wisn 8 her every necessary and comfort, 

rr,tvw" rich® and Nina sighed in vain for a pony, 
Id watch and to have as grand parttes as the Lester 
>1° . ...V narents were very rich. At the time of which 


"tor tells, Nina was eight years old, her staler Ella five, 
l„d her 'brother Graham six months. Between Ella and baby 
there had been another little brother who had died, so Graham 


was all the more precious to the family, and Nina thought no 
baby could possibly be so sweet as theirs, though she loved 
all little ones. Nina’s mother often remonstrated gently with 
her about giving way so very much to discontent, but, sad to 
say, Nina made little or no effort to overcome her fault, and 
Mrs. Winton was beginning to fear that the habit of com- 
plaining would grow upon the little girl so that she would 
not be able to shake it off. 

“ Nina, dear,” said her mother, one hot July day, “ will you 
gather any strawberries there are in the garden r Smith is 
busy with something father gave him to do, and if we do not 
get the fruit the birds will.” 

Nina began complaining about having “only one man to 
do everything,” Flora Lester never had to gather “ whole 
gallons of strawberries on such a roasting day, whether she 
liked it or not. ” 

“ I am afraid there will not be ‘ whole gallons ’ to gather,” 
said Mrs. Winton, “but if you are so unwilling to pick them 
for me they must go, unless I can manage it later.” 

However Nina got her sun hat, and with a basket to hold 
the strawberries, she went to the kitchen -garden. She 
thought over her grievances as she went up one row of plants 
and down another, picking as she went, and occasionally 
\ arying the monotony by putting a large ripe berry into her 
mouth. It certainly was very hot, and soon Nina began to 
feel it very hard lines, that, since she must pick strawberries, 
she could not be small enough to walk under the leaves, 
where it looked so temptingly cool. As she was thinking 
t is s e was surprised by seeing on the ground near her, 
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several large drops, which looked like melted tallow, 
presently she perceived that these came from herself, and 
arrived at the conclusion that she was melting. However she 
was not much disconcerted by the fact, but walked into a 
grove of strawberry leaves when melted enough, where it 
was so much cooler that the melting process ceased. She 
seated herself on a pebble, but no sooner had she done this 
than it began to sink, Nina sinking with it as if on a lift, 
into the earth. Suddenly it stopped with a bump, and Nina 
found herself sitting on her pebble in the middle of a hall, 
that seemed quite large. Many bright-faced little creatures 
with wings attached to their shoulders were at work here. It 
did not take Nina long to discover that this was fairyland, 
and that these little “folk” were fairies. Presently one of 
the fairies spoke to her. “ Child-mortal,” it said, “ why are 
you here, and why do you look so discontented r” 

“ I’m sure / don’t why I’m here, and indeed I might ask 
that question of you, what right have you in our garden, 
under our strawberry-bed r I shouldn’t wonder if you took 
the strawberries, and not the birds at all ; I wish I hadn t 
seen fairyland if this is it, for it isn’t built of diamonds, and 
you don’t wear rose-petal frocks, and your wings aren’t half 
so pretty as dragon-flies.” The other fairies had gathered 
round Nina, and were furious at her rude speech. 

“ Punish her, punish her,” they cried, « ah ! when children 
came oftener to fairyland, they were less naughty and 
discontented,” and they set on poor Nina and beat her wit 
their wings till see was too utterly bewildered to do anything 
but cry. Suddenly, however, there was a flourish of trumpets, 
a door was thrown open, and bright light flooded the halh 
The fairies left Nina, saying in lowered voices, 
comes,” and each went down on one knee, .oohing^^, 

Nina saw through the d ° or "^ “ tested Vn rose-petals, 
which came the Queen, beaut y , mo ther-of- 

with a gold crown on her head, and in her hand a mother 

pearl wand, tipped with a g uard of honour, to 

Ihe Queen advanced, pro vaved her wand, saying, 

the centre of the room, then ■ for preS uming to 

“Be idle for the rest of t e Reuses, I saw all through 
punish without permission , ^ d do not often visit 

my window,” than rather sadly, emi 
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7 7 IPt us make them think fairyland unpleasant 

us now, do not let us 

when they do come. her intrusion and rudeness. 

Nina began to apotoguefor^ ^ ^ few minutes> „ 

“ Y ° U H thT Oueen “that gives you some excuse for your 
answered he y (h disap p„intment about our realm; 

speech, eoupl > used that you know, you could not 

r, f °it y %r come’ with me and see the fairyland of your 
dreams ” and Nina was * ^of fakylLd! 

Z r toy0u2en ordered honey and dew-drops to be ; brought 
forN^n^s refreshment, and while she partook of the light 
repast talked to her. “ I know all about you, Nina, she 
slid “ and I know that discontentment is one of your greatest 
Zns I want to help to make you good and happy, by 
assisting you to cure that fault; what do you think would 
make vou contented r 

“Oh 1 I should like to be a princess,” said Nina, “ I should 
like all our family to be just the same, except that we became 
the wealthy and beloved royal family of a rich and peaceful 

kingdom.” , . , T , 

The fairy Queen smiled at Nina’s fine words and said, It 

shall happen as you wish, I will send you to sleep, and you 
will be wakened by your head nurse, the Countess of Story- 
bookland. You will then have become a princess and 
returned to your natural size.” 


When Nina awoke she was lying in bed in a pretty room, 
furnished in pink in the style she particularly admired. 
Standing by the bed was a brisk-looking lady, who told her 
it was time to get up. “ I will send one of the under-nurses 
to dress you, and pray do not let there be any delay about 
getting up, your Royal Highness,” said the countess, hurrying 
away. Nina was quite anxious to get up to examine the 
pretty things which filled the room, and so excited was she 
that she could hardly be kept still while her nurse dressed her. 

“ I suppose it is the thought of your garden-party that is 
exciting your Royal Highness so much ; it is a lovely day for 
it, I am glad to say, but I wish your Royal Highness would 
keep still while I put on your frock,” said poor nurse. 

Nina rebelled against the frock, which was a blue linen 


aunt mai’s budget. 


one, just like her ordinary “ every-day summer dresses. « I 
will wear that blue one with pink rose-buds on it, trimmed 
with cream lace, that hangs there,” she said. 

“ But that is for the garden party,” said nurse. 

“ I’ll go and ask mother if I can’t wear it.” 

“ Her Majesty is asleep, she was late from the ball last 
night and must not be disturbed. I will ask the Countess of 
Storybookland what dress your Highness is to wear.” 

The Countess was scolding Prince Graham’s nurse (who 
had been carelessly using Pears’ instead of Juvenia soap for 
his bath), and she merely sent word that Princess Nina was 
to wear the dress she had left out for her, and be quick, as the 
schoolroom breakfast was waiting. 

Nina submitted with a very bad grace, and now a fresh 
disappointment awaited her. She had always been accus- 
tomed to breakfast with her parents, but now the meal was 
presided over by the governess, the Duchess of Summavilla. 

“I am afraid you will not see either of ‘Their Majesties’ 
before your dinner,” said the Duchess, ‘ The King has business 
with the Prime Minister this morning, and the Queen has 


important letters to write.” 

Nina and Ella did lessons together. Nina’s were so badly 
done, and she was so cross at having to do them at all, that 
she would have been kept in if the Queen had not sent for 
her at twelve o’clock. 

The Queen spoke very seriously about her little girl’s bad 
behaviour, and added, “ You know I told you, Nina, that you 
would have to do this morning’s lessons, this afternoon s are 
quite enough to miss ; now go for your ride, and try to g lve 
less trouble to your governess and nurse and m)se . 

Charming ponies were waiting for Nina anc a ’ 
somehow Nina did not enjoy the ride much. e *7, ’ 

who rode with them, did not consider that Nina had been 
punished enough, and talked chiefly to a, anc 
hot and dull. The children were permitted to d me with the 

King and Queen when they 

for already she had begun to feel ^ ^ ^ sQ Uttle of 

drawback to being a princess if . u ut ord y 

her parents. At firs, she enjoyed her on y 

until the first novelty wore off, w J mother as they 

th* f,it„,. Q Wideacres informed ms 
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, “ If that crosspatch of a girl ever 

drove home war s for her sub jects.” 

became queen i h Broadlands> aged five, flew crying to her 

Lady E rmeng tQ the Oueen, and covered her with 

sobbing, “ Please tie me home, muvver, ’cause 

P’incess Ninas so^os^nd ^ ^ was with everything 

AS f/ a Princess seemed to Nina one great disappoint- 
else ; life as see tba t the fault was in herself, 

ment, and s e cou ^ was in t h e palace, a homesick 

feeling cameover her for the pretty old home she had known 
before she was a princess. Another grievance was that she 
was never allowed to lift or carry Graham. He was the only 
on and the heir apparent, and naturally great care was taken 
of him, and Nina might never lift him, for fear such small 

arms as herb might let him fall. , 

One day everything went very wrong, mother had been out 
all day, Nina was “ kept in ” for not knowing her lessons, 
Ella was poorly, and nurse was cross and would not even 

allow Nina to nurse Baby Graham. 

Nina seated herself in the nursery and took up a coloured 
picture book. Now it so happened that the first picture she 
saw was called “ Dot and Carry One." It was of a very small 
girl carrying a very fat baby. “Why shouldn t I cairy 
Baby r” thought Nina, “ I am bigger than that girl, and I am 
sure Graham is not so heavy as that baby." 

Nurse’s back was turned, and Baby lay kicking on his 
crawling rug. 

A rebellious fit suddenly seized Nina, and, catching up 
Baby, she ran out of the nursery and down the staircase, when 
(how it happened she never knew) she let Baby fall. He 
screamed as he left her arms, and she sprang after him and 
fell into space. Down she went falling, falling, falling, all 
down the stairs and never touching them, when suddenly she 
awoke to find her mother bending over her, while she herself 
was sobbing in the middle of the strawberry-bed. 

“ Baby, Baby ! ” she cried. 

“ What is it, darling ? You must have heard Baby 
screaming in your sleep and it woke you up. You have had 
a bad dream, I think, no wonder, sleeping in this sun. Baby 
is all right, but when I saw you asleep there I gave him t0 
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nurse , and he screamed at leaving me ; come to tea and 
will have some of the strawberries.” 

Nina was very much relieved to find it was all a dream, and 
told her mother, earnestly, how hard she would try to over- 
come her discontent. She does try very hard, and one thing is 
certain, that she is never cross or complaining with Graham. 

When her mother sees a discontented fit coming on she can 
mostly check it by saying, “ Nina, darling, run and play with 
Graham.’’ And one day she said to her, “Nina, here is a 
little poem which seems to me to fit in with your dream.” 

I think it does, too. I will put it in here and you can see 
whether you think so. 

CONTENT. 

“ I could not find the little maid Content, 

So out 1 rushed, and sought her far and wide; 

But not where Pleasure each new fancy tried, 

Heading the maze of reeling merriment, 

Nor where, with restless eyes and bow half-bent, 

Love in a brake of sweet-briar smiled and sighed, 

Nor yet where Fame towered, crowned and glorified, 

Found I her face, nor wheresoe’er I went. 

So homeward back I crawled like wounded bird, 

When lo ! Content sat spinning at my door; 

And when 1 asked her where she was before, 

‘ Here all the time,’ she said ; ‘ I never stirred ; 

Too eager in your search, you passed me o'er, 

And though 1 called you neither saw nor heard.” 

A If red A usiir . 

Katharine Louise Osler. 


SENIOR ART CLUB. 

This Club is intended for Aunt Mai’s pupils when they 
leave her at the age of sixteen. The terms are 6s. tor six 
months. All work marked for exhibition is criticised b, 
Mr. David Murray, A.R.A., on the yearly “Pupils Show 
Day," in Miss Stewart Wood’s studio 44, Hol ^.^' d ’ 
Kensington. All particulars of the Club can bottom* 
from Miss A. Y. Davidson, Secretary, 4C Bessborough 

Gardens, London, S.W. Wrdiand 

Jtule ..-Work is sent to Miss Stewart 

Street, Kensington, by the Ui 1 ’' 1 ol “ |i ; ' Subjects 

folio leaves her on the , St of the month follou mg J 
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- TlT^tof each month, but members may receive 

"? >ctTfor a term in advance on application to the Secretary. 
Rut , -The name and address of contributor is written 
A nf each Study, and paper is placed over the face 

of the principal subject for protection and for the writing of 

criricism. Secondary subjects are usually numbered and 
“ C Led en masse. Oil students are required to use thin 
French canvas (Young. Gower Street, London, «. per yard), 
to reduce postage. For same purpose no mountings or 

stretchers are allowed. . . „ . , 

Rule , All work marked “ for exhibition is shown to 

Hr. David Murray, A.R.A., at the end of the winter term ; 
Miss E S Wood writes his criticisms, and occasionally a letter 
of her own advice to the students, and lends them examples 

of good work. Studies are returned in June, or if a member 

especially wishes, in December also. 

Ru le 4.— All dues to be paid between the 20th and 26th of 
month preceding a new term. Summer : May— October ; 
Winter: November — April. Subscription, 6t. per term. 

Fines : 6 d. for failure to send in principal subject ; 6a?. for 
sending in work late; is. for keeping portfolio more than a 
night (unless Sunday intervenes) ; is. for damaging or failing 
to return, within specified time, books, casts, Ac., borrowed 
from the critic or other members. Fines, and any extra 
donations, go to defray heavy postal expenses of Critic and 
Secretary. All complaints, suggestions, and payments sent 
to the latter, 41, Bessborough Gardens, London, S.W. 

I. Still life study for March. — A row of old books for 
background, shewing their backs ; an open book on a green 
table-cloth ; arrange with it an hour-glass and a pair of 
spectacles. 

II. Study for March and April. — Choose a subject illus- 
trative of “ Spring,” arranged somewhat on the lines of the 
former subjects. The principal tones may be grey — the grey 
of an old wall ; against it, perhaps, a spray of blossom. The 
drawing of the branch might be sent in the first month 
and completed in April, the month of blossoms. Any good 
subject illustrative of the term “ Spring” will be accepted. 

III. Drawing in charcoal of a bit of the branch of a pear 
or apple tiee. bring in rather a large spray and pin it up 
against a sheet of white paper. 
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AUNT MAI’S BUDGET. 

By Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. 

my DEAR Children, -This month you all have Easter 
holidays, and a great many will probably go away from 
home and spend happy days in the country. I wonder if 
some of you would sit down on the afternoon of Easter 
Sunday, and write me a short account of Easter, and why 
it is such a glad, happy day, and why all the Christian world 
rejoices each anniversary, those who have joined the Order 
of Chivalry might write a little letter to their children, and 
send a pretty Easter card, w'hich the poor little ones would 
appreciate so much. \ou have so many pleasures that it is 
difficult for you to realize what a difference even one card 
can make to a child who never gets any presents. One 
little one once showed me a poor little dirty Christmas card, 
wrapped up in an old rag as her greatest joy. She put 
it every night under her pillow, so that she could have it 
near her. 

I am so proud of the Art Club. This month only, 109 
artists have sent drawings of oranges and illustrations. For 
two nights after criticising I dreamt of oranges, and in one 
dream was pelted by hundreds of them, thrown at me by 
my nieces. They flew at both sides and before me, and 1 
awoke battling with one the size of a soup plate that would 
always return. But I prefer such a dream and 109 nieces 
to a peaceful night and no artists, and am quite ready tor 
more members. Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 


Competitions. 

All competitions are open to the children of readers of the 
Parents Review. Stamps must be sent for return postage. Each 

n ^ritL name, address and age on it. 


work in any competition. 

Rule II— All work and drawings to 
Wharfemead, Ilkley, before the 


be sent to Aunt Mai, 


